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An hundred persons, at here owne plesanee,

Shadowed fro the heat of Phebus bright,              310

So that they shouldera have felt no grevaunce

Of raine ne haile that hem ne hurte nnghte.

The savour eke rejoice would any wiglite

That h&dde be sicke or melancolius,

It was so very good and vertuous.

And with great reverence encline they lowe

To iht!/ce tree so soot, and faire of he we ;

And after that, within a little thrown,

They bcganwe to singe and claimee of newc

Some song of love, some plaining of untrewf,         320

Envirouninge the tree that stood upright;

And ever yecle a lady and a knight.

And at the last mine eye T caste aside,

And was ware of a lustie company

That came roming out of the field wide,

Hond in hond & knight and a lady;

The ladies all in snrcotes, that richely

Purfiled were with many a rich stone,,

And every knight of grcne ware TO an ties on,

Embroudecl well so as the surcotes were :             330

And everich had a chapelet on her hede,

Which didc right well upon the shining here,
/-made of goodly fioures white and rede;
The knightfs eke, that they in hond gan ledf,
In sute of hem ware chapelcts everyehone,
And before hem wente minstrels many one*

As harpes, pipes, lutes, and sautry,

All in greene; and on here heacks bare,

Of divers floures, made full eraftely,

All in a sute, goodly chapelets they ware ;            S4>0

And, so daundng, into the mede they fare.
In mid the which they found a tuft that was
Al oversprad with floures in com pas,

Whereto they enclined everychone

With great reverence, and that full humbly;

And, at the lastc, there began anone

A lady for to sing<? right womanly

A bargarct in praising the daisie ;

For, as me thought, among her notes swete,

She said " Si douse eat la m&rgarete!'                      350